













SOCCER ACTION, 
SOCCER THRILLS... 


FOLLOW THE FORTUNES OF TWO TRUE-TO-LIFE 
TEAMS AT OPPOSITE ENDS OF THE FOOTBALL 
LADDER OF FAME 





ON SALE NOW :— 
TIGER SPORTS LIBRARY Nos. 7 and 8 
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No. 7.-HIT-AND-RUN. Suspected No. 8—THE LUCK OF THE 
of having knocked down a child in his BOUNCE. A new star for the Rovers 
powerful vintage sports car, Carford ... but the star burns too bright for a 
goalie, Ron Towers, faces a bleak future. small town like Bradmere . - - 


TIGER SPORTS LIBRARY 
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AFTER THAT, IT WAS 


H JUST A MATTER OF 


HOME, FOR PRIVATE 
POPPOLI, WAS THREE 
HUNDRED MILES AND 
A LOAD OF TROUBLE 
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SEPTEMBER 8, 1943, WAS THE DAY ON WHICH THE 
TIDE OF WAR WASHED UP To THE 

BEACHES OF ITALY. ONE OF THE EIGHTH ARMY 
LANDINGS WAS AT CHIARO IN CALABRIA . 











[NTO THE BULLET-LASHED SURF SPLASHED 
THE BRITISH INVADERS. 


SAVE THE ONE uP 3 
THE SPOUT, MEN... your, ¥¥ 
NEEO IT WHEN WE HIF 

THE BEACH! 

















pf 


Sl... ef 

BUT TEDESCI OR 

INGLESE,WHO WILL 
HELP US NOW? 





mo OR) 


LEAL. 











‘TWO WEEKS BEFORE THE BRITISH 
INVASION, THE ITALIAN DICTATOR 
MUSSOLINI HAD BEEN DEPOSED By 
HIS OWN PEOPLE. ALREADY A 
SURRENDER HAD BEEN ARRANGED .. . 


SEE THAT WHACKING 
BIG-BARRACKS BACK OF THE 
TOWN, SIR? GUIVS ARE LOBBING A 
SALVO_ON TO IT... SHOULD KEEP 
THE EYTIES Quiet! 





THE OFFICIAL ORDER TO LAY DOWN THEIR 
ARMS REACHED THE GARRISON OF THE 
ITALIAN BARRACKS AT THE SAME TIME 
AS THE SALVO FROM THE BRITISH 
WARSHIP . . 





aN 


SAPRISTI! THE ENEMY 
BOMBARDS US! FoR THIS 
| WILL NOT STAND/ 


CAPITANOL 
CAPITANOS 


SPLENDID 
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THE NEWS, AND HIS MEN'S 

PELIGHTED RECEPTION OF 

1T, DISGUSTED CAPITANO 

HASTRIANO : ON THE WIRELESS, CAPITANO... 

THE WAR IS OVER FORUS! THE 

MARSHAL ORDERS US TO LAY 
DOWN OUR ARMS! 


PAH! BUT FOR THIS | WOULD 
HAVE BUNDLED THE IMPERTINENT 
INGLESE BACK INTO THE SEA! 

TI KY Fi F 
~ S$ LUCKY FOR THEM. 








A STRAY SHELL BLEW HOT AIR INTO 
THE WATCH TOWER. THE BELLIGERENT 
CAPITANO BEAT A STRATEGIC 
RETREAT ‘ « 3 


= 
Ny) 
cA 


HOWEVER, IT IS A 
SOLDIER'S DUTY TO OBEY 
ORDERS! STAY HERE, MEN! 
1 SHALL GO BELOW TO... 


TO PuT My PAPERS 
IN ORDER! a 


FOR THREE YEARS OF THE MOST SAVAGE 
WAR IN HISTORY, THE QUIETEST. SPOT IN 
THE QUIET BACKWATER OF SUNNY CHIARO 
HAD BEEN CAPITANO MASTRIANO'S 
REGIMENTAL OFFICE . . . 


ONE MOMENT, CAPITANO.. . 
BOOTS, PAIRS OF, THREE THOUSAND 
+. BRUSHES, BOOT, THREE THOUSAND 

AND THREE... BRACES, SEVEN 
HUNDRED AND 








































IT WAS THERE, WITH A PEN AND A 
RUBBER STAMP, THAT PRIVATE 
POPPOLI HAD FOUGHT HIS. WAR... 


[Tl 






i) 


G 











NOISY CHAPS, THE GERMANS, 
CAPITANO. 1 ‘SUPPOSE THEY'RE 
HOLDING MANOEUVRES ON THE 

BEACH AGAIN. SUCH BANGS... 





















Zz 
BANGS, PRIVATE POPPOLI? £8 
YOU HAVE NOT HEARD? For us J 
THE WARIS-OVER, ITALY HAS pp 


SURRENDERED AND HER WARRIORS 
MUST-LAY DOWN THEIR ARMS... 
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PRIVATE POPPOL? DID NOT LAY DOWN HIS 


ARMS. HE CLIPPED THEM IN HIS POCKET... 





YOU DON'T. SAY, CAPITANO. . . 
SO THE WAR IS OVER ... WELL, 
WELL, WELL... 


PRIVATE POPPOLI STOOD UP BUSILY . . - 





POPPOLI . . . WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING? 


AAW 
yA 


TIDYING UP, CAPITANO. / 
NLL BET MY'DESK IN THE TOWN HALL 
AT CASTELMONTE IS UNTIDY, MARRIAGES, 
DEATHS AND BIRTHS, THAT WAS ME. 
THREE YEARS 1S A LONG TIME, ‘I'LL BET 
THEY'LL BE GLAD WHEN | GET BACK..- 








POPPOLI .. . WHAT 





1) | PRIVATE POPPOLI PICKED UP HIS ATTACHE CASE. ~~ 










“ARE YOU PACKING? 







JUST A SLICE OF 
SALAMI, CAPITANO, AND A BIT OF 
COLD MACARON! AND A COUPLE OF 
GHERKINS. WALKING MAKES A 
CHAP HUNGRY, WELL... 
1 THINK THAT'S ALL . 









oll 





HIS CAP ON HIS HEAD, HIS 
ATTACHE. CASE 1N HIS HAND, 
PRIVATE POPPOLI. STARTED 
FOR THE DOOR... - 


Spr 


POPPOL! ..- 
WHERE ARE YOU 
GOING? 


HOME, CAPITANO! 
WHERE ELSE? THE 
7 WAR IS OVER, YOU 
SAID SO 
YOURSELF... 











[So PRIVATE POPPOLI WALKED OUT OF THE BARRACKS, OUT OF CHIARO, OUT OF THE WAR. OR SO HE 


| THOUGHT . . - ~— 





a a ae ee 
ey Y¥! 


i 
[ 
' 


j 
, 
> 
’ 
" WHAT DIFFERENCE DOES 
IT MAKE IF WE GO HOME OR STAY 
HERE... EITHER THE GERMANS WILL 





MAKE US PRISONERS OR THE ENGLISH 
WILL MAKE US FIGHT. WE ITALIANS 
ARE BETWEEN THE DEVIL AND 
THE DEEP BLUE SEA: 





8 id ES 
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PRIVATE POPPOLI, TROTTING NORTHWAQDS, 
DID NOT THINK ABOUT DEVILS OR DEEP BLUE 
SEAS. HE THOUGHT HAPPILY ABOUT 
CASTELMONTE. HE THOUGHT ABOUT HIS DESK 
IN THE TOWN HALL THERE. 






















FINALLY HE THOUGHT ABOUT SALAMI. HE 

HAD COVERED FIVE MILES AND HE HAD AH. . . ONE OF THOSE 

TWO HUNDRED AND NINETY FIVE MILES TO LITTLE: HILLOCKS WILL. DO!” BUCH 

G60, BUT THE SUM WAS HOT AND HE WAS A LOVELY DAY FOR EATING IN THE 
" OPEN. 1 MUST SAY, PEACE IS 


VERY NICE... 


HUNGRY . 
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HE WAS EATING A GHERKIN, HIS BACK AGAINST 
THE HILLOCK, WHEN A CLOUD OF DUST CAME 
BOWLING ALONG THE ROAD FROM CHIARO. HE 
WATCHED IT APPROACH WITHOUT ALARM 





aaa all, 


WELL, WELL, 
SOLDIERS ... THEY. 
DON'T LOOK LIKE 

GERMANS, BUT | EXPECT 
THEY ARE... ALWAYS 
IN SUCH A 
Hurry! 








THE VEHICLES WERE ACTUALLY BRITISH JEEPS OF THE SPECIAL matt ws 
Al SERVICE. THEY HAD BEACHED NORTH OF THE MAIN “ile ae Go aN 
LANDINGS AT CHIARO AND WERE PROBING THE GERMAN DEFENCES CURL HIM, CAPTAIN 





NO, LEAVE HIM 
ALONE; CHAPS, LET HIM 
C ERIOY HIS LUNCH, THE 
LITTLE PAN LOOKS 
SO-PEACEPUL . .. 










PRIVATE POPPOL! DID LOOK PEACEFUL. HE feseoe 
FELT PEACEFUL. BUT JT WAS THE LAST . 
TIME HE WOULD FIND ANY PEACE FOR 

E(GHT MONTHS ON THE LONG ROAD HOME. 





THAT'S FUNNY... 
THE TREE TRUNK'S 
MOVING 












THE HILLOCK BY WHICH PRIVATE 
POPPOL! HAD EATEN HIS LUNCH 
WAS THE TURRET OF A CUNNINGLY- 
CAMOUFLAGED GERMAN PANTHER 
TANK, THE’ TREE TRUNK‘ WAS ITS 
GUN. THE GUN WENT OFF VERY 
LOUDLY BESIDE PRIVATE POPPOLI'S 








ee 
THE AMBUSH HAD BEEN’ NEATLY STAGED. IT WAS - HOLY 

















NOT ONLY PRIVATE-POPPOL! WHO HAD BEEN FOOLED 
BY THE CAMOUFLAGED TANKS. Zz ONE ast 





FooT DOWN, 
DRIVER...TURN 
ONE EIGHTY! 












TWO JEEPS HAD BEEN HIT. THE OTHER TWO MADE 
A FAST U-TURN WHICH TOOK THE GERMAN GUNNERS 
BY SURPRISE. THEY ACCELERATED BACK ALONG 

THE ROAD, TOMMY GUNS SPITTING DEFIANCE... 








ABOARD, MEN’... . 

BOUNCE LEAD OFF THE 

BLIGHTERS, THE REST 
OF Yous 











| WONDER WHAT 
HAPPENED TO THAT LITTLE 
EYTIE, SIR? 





IM ALL. HIS THREE YEARS OF WAR, THE 
LOUDEST NOISE PRIVATE POPPOLI HAD 
HEARD WAS THE SCRATCHING OF HIS PEN. 
NOW ALL HELL WAS HUMMING ABOUT 
HIS EARS 
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THE STEEL HATCH OF THE NEAREST PANTHER 
CLANGED OPEN AS THE TWO BRITISH JEEPS 
WITHDREW AT HIGH SPEED. A SQUARE BLOND 


HEAD APPEARED IN THE TURRET 


‘hi 


im! 11" 


CEASE FIRE! 

THE BRITISH SCUTTLE AWAY! 
LET US HOPE THEY HAVE 
LEARNED THEIR LESSON! 


UL 
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T BERG, OF THE SIXTH PANZER ai 


















WAS IN A GOOD HUMOUR. HIS YOICE WAS AS SOFT 
AS A BLUNT STEEL FILE h aa 











SO! THE ITALIAN 
WHO ACTED AS OUR DECOY! 
GET UP LITTLE MAN. 
1} WISH TO THANK 








{PRIVATE POPPOLI 

| HAD EXPERIENCED 
THREE ANDO A HALF 
MINUTES OF THE 
SHOOTING WAR. 

iT WAS QUITE 
ENOUGH FOR HIM... 






THE GENERAL 
1S KIND , .. WHERE'S 
MY ATTACHE CASE? 
BUT THERE'S REALLY 
NO NEED TO THANK 
ME... 








AH, 
BUT 1 INSIST, 
LITTLE MAN. AND 
JO SHOW MY GRATITUDE, 
1 SHALL ALLOW You 
TO GUIDE MY UNIT 
TO CASTROVELLER} 
. -. INSTEAD OF 
BEING SHOTS 


51X FEET OF MILITARY MUSCLE 
EXPANDED MENACINGLY OVER 
THE LITTLE ITALIAN PRIVATE... 


BUT, GENERAL... 
{MA NEUTRAL... 

(T's YOUR WAR, NOT 
MINE... SURELY 
you KNOW... 


1 KNOW THAT YOU 
ARE A MISERABLE SHIRKER, 
ITALIAN .. . LIKE ALL your 
COUNTRYMEN! TO ME, YOU 
ARE A PRISONER WHO 
EITHER OBEYS OR DIES/ 








IN THE CLANGING-COCKPIT. OF A 
GERMAN TANK, BY A TYPICALLY 
DIRECT GERMAN ROUTE, PRIVATE 
POPPOLI RESUMED HIS LONG 
JOURNEY HOME . . 
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| Chapter 2: BETWEEN TWO FIRES 


AN HOUR LATER, THE TWO PANTHERS CLANKED ITALIAN? THI 
INTO THE MAIN SQUARE OF CASTROVELLERI. IT Witeubent ITALIAN TO pow 
WAS THRONGED WITH INFANTRY OF THE SIXTH THE BRITISH BACK INTO THE-SEA. AND 
PANZERS, MAJOR BERG SWUNG DOWN YOU WILL HAVE THE PRIVILEGE OF 
MASTERFULLY .  . ASSISTING US! LETUS DRINK 

TO OUR PARTNERSHIP! 












IF you 
INSIST, 
GENERAL 


































IN FACT, SIPPING HIS CHIANTI IN THE SHADY 
WARMTH AFTER THE MAJOR HAD GONE, 
PRIVATE POPPOLI BEGAN TO FEEL QUJTE 
PEACEFUL AGAIN .« 


(WELL; I'M FIFTEEN MILES 

NEARER CASTELMONTE THAN 

1 WAS THIS MORNING. . . 

BEING A PRISONER ISN'T 

$0 BAD AFTER ALL, | THINK 
I'M GOING TO LIKE IT. 








POPOL, WAR Is 
4, EHS 
. REALLY, GENERAL? 
A BUSINESS... /purT i's SUCH A JOLLY: 
NOISY ONE... 


HERR MAJOR... 
THE COLONEL ASKS 
FOR YOU... 








SUDDENLY, TWO BRITISH JEEPS EXPLODED INTO THE 
MAIN SQUARE OF CASTROVELLERI AND A GERMAN 
SCHMEISSER TORE THE AIR APART TWO INCHES 
FROM PRIVATE POPPOLI'S EAR. . = 











THE JEEPS WERE THE TWO SURVIVORS OF THE HAVE THOSE 

AMBUSH ON THE CHIARO ROAD EARLIER, THE LIMPETS READY, 

5.A.S. MEN HAD BEEN TRAILING MAJOR BERG'S CHAPS! PULL ALONGSIDE, 

TANKS FOR AN HOUR ACROSS COUNTRY. NOW oJ DRIVER! . 
He y 


THERE'S THAT 
LITTLE EYTIE THE 
JERRIES CAPTURED, 
— CAPTAINS 
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MAJOR BERG DUCKED HASTILY AS 
THE BULLETS HOSED AT HIM. 


BETTER GET 
A MOVE ON, 
CAPTAIN... THAT 
WAS A SIXTY- SECOND 





THE TWO JEEPS WERE ROARING OUT OF 
THE SQUARE BEFORE MOST OF THE GERMANS 
HAD FITTED CLIPS ‘TO THEIR GUNS. MAJOR 
BERG SENT ONE ANGRY BUT FUTILE BULLET 
AFTER THEM. + « ‘ 





ARE MADMEN! 
. THEY PLAY AR 





LET'S GO. 
SERGEANT? I, 


—__ => 
































DEAFENED, SHAKEN, BEWILDERED, PRIVATE CAPTAIN BASIL CHAMPHEY LOOKED BACK IN TIME 
POPPOL! UNSCREWED HIS EYES JO SEE HIS LIMPET BOMBS WRECK THE TWO 
GERMAN TANKS. HIS MOUSTACHE TWITCHED 
| YOU ARE THE INGLESE APPRECIATIVELY . - - 
THOSE GERMANS SHELLED NO, 
ON THE ROAD... YOU OLD CHAP 
DIDN'T COME ALL THIS ae 


WAY FOR ME, DID 
you? 











WE COULDN'T LET JERRY TAKE THE 
FIRST ROUND AND GET AWAY WITH IT, 
COULD WE, CHAPS? 








SIX MILES BACK TOWARDS CHIARO, THE JEEPS 
JURNED OFF THE ROAD AND BUMPED INTO A WELL, GENERAL 
ROCKY GULLY. THE REST OF CAPTAIN CHAMPNEY'S ARRIVEDERC!..- 


SPECIAL AIR SERVICE UNIT WERE LEAGUERED HOME! IF you'LL 
‘THERE ... EXCUSE ME 


vim WALKING 


wouLpy'T 
HEAR OF IT, OLD 
CHAP! YOU CAN'T 
JUST POTTER OFF NOW 
++ YOU'LL MISS ALL 
THE FUN! 
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ON HIS FIRST DAY OF PEACE, PRIVATE = 
POPPOLI WAS BEGINNING TO LEARN 
ABOUT WAR. - - 


(FUN? BUT WAR IS 
A BUSINESS, 
GENERAL 


NONSENSE, OLD CHAP... 
WHAT PINHEAD TOLD YOU THAT? 
WAR ISA LARK... YOU HANG J 
AROUND WITH US AND 
WE'LL SHOW YOU . 








PRIVATE POPPOLI HUNG AROUND ‘AH, POPPOLI OLD CHAP... SORRY WE'VE 
WITH THE 5.A.5, UNIT, HE HAD NO BEEN GIVING You DULL 7 
WEE THE er Ue ee EE G YOU SUCH A DULL TIME LATELY, 


BUT I'VE GOT NEWS FOR YOU. WE'RE MAKING 
A BIG PUSH NORTHWARDS AND YOU'RE 
COMING WITH US AS A GUIDE. 


LATER 


NORTHWARDS, 
GENERAL... 
MIRACOLOSO . . . BUT 
THERE WON'T BE ANY 
TROUBLE, WILL THERE? 





LL —————— 
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CAPTAIN CHAMPISEY'S UNIT WAS ff Fy zRousLe? 


ee OF COURSE NOT, OLD CHAPS 
IT'LL BE A PICNIC! 










PICHIC. . . 
AH! BUONO. . 
PICNICS ARE NICE 
++.) HOPE THE 
WEATHER'S GOOD! 





THE PRGSPECT OF A MOVE NEARER TO HIS 
HOME TOWN AMD A PLEASANT OUTING 
‘DELIGHTED THE 2ITTLE ITALIAN PRIVATE. 
NEXT DAY HE LINED UP WITH THE S_A.S MEN 
AND WAS GIVEN.A BULKY PACK . « « 





CUSHION FOR 
SITTING ON AT 
THE PICNIC! THE 

GROUND'S SURE 

To BE DAMP. . .HOW 
THOUGHTFUL THE 
ENGLISH ARE! 








THE LOADED JEEP DROVE EAST OUT OF 
POTENZA AND TURNED ON TO THE BUMPY 
GRASS OF A R.A.F. ADVANCED AIRFIELD. 
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TWO DAKOTAS WERE WARMING UP THERE 


SO WE GO 


FoR OUR PICNIC BY 


AEROPLANE, 


THAT'S THE GENERAL 
IDEA, POPPOLI, OLD CHAP! 
CHECK THE MEN ABOARD, 

SERGEANT! 








SOMEONE HAD STRAPPED THE BULKY PACK 
TO PRIVATE POPPOLI'S BACK BEFORE HE 
BOARDED THE DAKOTA. IT MADE A REALLY 
COMFORTABLE CUSHION. HE.WAS QUITE 
EXCITED. . . 





THIS iS BETTER THAN 

WALKING .... YOU WAIT TILL 

I TELL THEM AT HOME ABOUT 
THIS ENGLISH PICNIC. 












m4 Man_ Of Destiny 
THE DAKOTAS HEADED DUE NORTH 

HOURS AFTER TAKE-OFF, Zh 
CAPTAIN CHAMPNEY GLANCED AT 


re THE WINKING RED LIGHT AND Got |\Wait eeu, 


SERGEANT... 
TIME To Move? 


b UP COOLLY . 


‘AH, WE'RE GOING 
DOWN FoR OUR PICNIC 
NOW, ARE WE, 
GENERAL? 





| P " 

| a) 

: GOING DOWN? 
: YEAH... WELL 


You COULD CALL” 
IT THATS 











ALL SET, 
POPPOLI? 





| COULD SWEAR WE 
STILL IN 
THE AIR/ - 
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PRIVATE POPPOL! REACHED THE OPEN DOOR IN A LARGE HAND-PROPELLED PRIVATE POPPOLT 
OKED OUT. INTO TEI 
. ri 


THE FUSELAGE. HE L NN THOUSAND FEET OF STOMACH- 
HEGROANED . . . . INESS - 








THE LITTLE ITALIAN PLUMMETED EARTHWARDS. 
HE WAS ON HIS WAY HOME AGAIN, BUT FAST. . - 
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\/ 


\ 












af A PICNIC, THE 

GENERAL SAID. -- 
| MIGHT HAVE KNOWN 
. THE ENGLISH ARE 
ALL MAD 
MAMMA 





ial 












LOW, ON A FOREST ROAD NEAR 


AND A STAFF CAR 


NN SCREECHED TOA HALT. THE 
TO MAJOR KURT BERG - - «aj 













} DID NOT THINK THEY 
WERE MUSHROOMS, FooL! 
WE WILL CUT THROUGH THE 
woods, MEN! iT ISTHE VILLA 
BARRANO AND ITS SECRETS 
THE ENGLISH ARE 

AFTER! 













BERG WAS ® SHREWD SOLDIER. WHEN 


peosen} “SCHAMPNEY HIT THE LANDING 
HEARINY tee MINUTES LATER, THE SAME NAME 


WAS ON AIS: PS 


I/, SEEN THAT POPPOL! CHAP, 
SERGEANT? HE'S SUPPOSED TO BE 
Hl GUIDING US TO THE VILLA BARRANO 
WHEN I'VE EXPLAINED THINGS 
To HIM! 
























HE'S NOT WITH US, 
CAPTAIN . . . BUT THERE'S 
A 'CHUTE DRIFTING OVER 
THERE, TO THE WEST... 















THE BRANCHES OF A TALL PINE SNAREO THE 
CHUTE-RISERS OF THE LITTLE ITALIAN. ‘HE HAD 
CLOSED HIS EYES AS THE TREES RUSHED UPTO 
MEET HIM. THE JOLT KNOCKED ALL THE WIND 
OUTOFHIM . . 





THE PARACHUTE DRIFTING TO THE WEST WAS 
PRIVATE POPPOLI'S. A FLUKE OF WIND HAD 
CARRIED HIM AWAY FROM THE LANDING ZONE. 
THE TREES WERE SWINGING UP TO MEET HIM 
WITH ALARMING SPEED . 











1S PEACE, 
GIVE ME WAR 
ANY DAY... 
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HALF A MILE TO THE EAST, CAPTAIN BASIL 
CHAMPNEY LED HIS MEN INTO THE TREES. 
FOR THOSE VETERANS OF THE SPECIAL AIR 
SERVICE, A DROP OVER ENEMY TERRITORY 
WAS ROUTINE 











HuRRy IT UP, MEN! 

WE'VE GOT TO FIND THAT 
ITALIAN BEFORE THE JERRIES DO! 
THERE ARE SOME PAPERS IN 
THE VILLA BARRANO THAT THE 
GENERAL WANTS AND POPPOLI'S 
THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN 

GUIDE US THERE! 








HALF A MILE TO THE WEST, MAJOR KURT BERG, TOO, |» »/ 

LED HIS MEN INTO THE TREES. FOR THESE VETERAN \ 

PANZER TROOPS, THE REPULSE OF AN ENEMY 

LANDING FROM THE AIR WAS ALSO ROUTINE... SCHNELL! SCHNELL! 


THE ENGLISH MUST NOT. 
REACH THE VILLA BEFORE 
THE HERR GENERAL 

HAS INSPECTED 

THOSE PAPERS! 

















MAJOR BERG FOUND COVER AND DREWA 

DEEP BREATH, THEN HE SLANCED ens 17 1S THE LITTLE ITALIAN! 

UPWARDS, HIS EYES GLITTERED + SPT so... THE BRITISH ARE USING 
E HM, BUT HE WILL BE OF MUCH 


‘ \ = a rs 
I fi ¢ WL a ec hats MEN 4 
IIE } 





‘ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE CLEARING, SERGEANT LOGG EASED HIS 
CRAMPED TRIGGER FINGER AND LOOKED UPWARDS. ” 


WELL, WELL... PRIVATE POPPOLI! 
SERGEANT, | THINK IT'S TIME YOU TOOK 
A SECTION AND WORKED ROUND THE 
BACK OF THOSE JERRIES. . . WE'VE 

GOT TO GRAB THAT LITTLE MAN 7 

BEFORE THEY DO! 


AVITAL MILITARY TARGET NOW, PRIVATE 
POPPOL! SWUNG MISERABLY IN TH 
BREEZE OF THE BULLETS - . 
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— 
SERGEANT LOGG'S FLAN MOVEMENT 
Pater SRORE RE Oe Oa \TENED ON i _ 
Two SIDES, BERG GAVE A HARSH COME ON, ss 
power 4 ONE OF YOU GET 
—— DOWN... 
pay 7 2 
A 
= 


Z 





LUCKILY FOR MAJOR BERG, FRESH TROOPS HAD ALREADY HURRIED TOWARDS 


THE SOUND OF THE FIRING. THEY INCLUDED A MORTAR CREW. 
FHT 4 9% 





‘GOD! SETUP YOUR 
.. RANGE Vi 


FIRE! 
FLUSH OUT THE CURSED 
















7 HECK... 
JERRY'S STONKING 
uS WITH A MORTAR 


} R Man Of Destiny 
) 2 


; THE FIRST MORTAR BOMB EXPLODED AT THE 

if FOOT OF THE PINE TREE. CAPTAIN CHAMPNEY 

i WAS A DARING SOLDIER, BUT NOTA [SS ar 
x E 





FOOLHARDY ONE - = - 











BE CUT TO RIBBONS 
IN THESE TREES! 
GET TO COVER! 








THE SECOND MORTAR BOMB FOLLOWED 
A HIGHER TRAJECTORY AND BURST 
AGAINST THE BRANCH WHICH 
[SUPPORTED PRIVATE POPPOL! . . - 


$0 PRIVATE POPPOL! FELL INTO THE HANDS OF 
THE GERMANS, LITERALLY, SECOND TIME * 


AHA... 
My LITTLE 
ITALIAN! 








THE SMOOTH VOICE OF MAJOR BERG GRATED 
IN PRIVATE POPPOLI'S BUZZING EARS. 


Ls 


NO, GENERAL, 

(0.;, I'M NOT EAGER 
TOJOIN ANYONE! | DON'T 
WANT TO WoRK...1 WANT 

'T0 GO HOME... 


“ YOU SEEMED EAGER 
TO REJOIN YOUR GERMAN 


COMR. 
1H 


ADES, PoppoLi! come! 
JAVE WORK FO@ YOU 
To Do! 





Man Of Destiny - 


“MTOR BERG WAS It A Huggy. LEAVING HALF HIS MEN TO HUNT DOWN THE BRITISH RAHDERS, 
HESTLED POPPOL! {NTO THE STAFF CAR - Ss 








BACK TO THE VILLA, DRIVER, 
FAST! DON'T WRIGGLE, POPPOLI 
. 2. LAM TAKING YOU NORTHWARDS: 
IN THE DIRECTION OF youR 
HOME, AM I NOT? 


$1, GENERAL... 
I'VE HEARD THAT ONE 
BEFORE... AND ALL! DO 
15 LAND IN THE SOUP. 











THE TRUCK AND THE STAFF CAR GATHERED 
SPEED. FROM THE TREES WHICH BORDERED 
THE ROAD, SHARP EYES WATCHED THEM. . - 


SHALL | SPRAY 
THEIR TYRES 
CAPTAIN? 


S 
ae 

NO SHOOTING. THOSE TYRES 
ARE GOING To BE JOLLY USEFUL 

{ ‘TO US, IF You FOLLOW ME. 


FEAR, SERGEANT... 





: Man Oi Destiny 
AFTER A THIRTY MINUTE RUN, THE STAFF CAR 
PURRED ON TO A GRAVEL DRIVE. PRIVATE 
POPPOLI OPENED HIS EYES WIDE... 

















SAPRISTI! THE j 
VILLA BARRANO? }” so you KNOW (7, EH, 
, POPPOLI? YOUR GREAT 1 
ITALIAN GENERAL BARRANO, WHO} 
RAN ACROSS NORTH AFRICA SO FAST, 
LIVED HERE ONCE, DI HE NOTP 
THAT IS WHY YOU WILL 


MAJOR BERG TOOK THE LITTLE ITALIAN (NTO 
‘A BIG ROOM ON THE GROUND FLOOR, ONCE 
GENEGAL BARRAND'S STUDY . . . 


THESE PAPERS, i 


POPPOLI, WERE DRAWN 
UP BY THE GENERAL BEFORE 
THE BRITISH CAPTURED HIM. 


THEY GIVE DETAILS...1N ITALIAN 
+++ OF THE SECRET DEFENCE 
Vu) WORKS HE CONSTRUCTED IN 
7 \ THIS AREA BEFORE THE WAR. 
THE WEHRMACHT MUST KNOW 
THESE DEFENCES, SO THAT WE 
x 
. 
7 
q 


CAN USE THEM TO HALT THE 
N BRITISH ADVANCE... 
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TOCETHER WITT THE NEAT HANGS OF A> ; 
GETH! 
THE HERR GENERAL 
ORN “CLERK VISITS THE VILLA TO INSPECT 
THE PAPERS TOMORROW, POPPOLI, 
THANKS Ta YOU, | SHALL HAVE A 
FULL TRANSLATION READY FOR 
Mie WHEN HE ARRIVES, 
1 SEB, GENERAL.. 
ATRANSLATION...1 SUPPOSE 
THAT'S ‘BETTER THAN 
JUMPING OUT OF 
AEROPLANES 














PRIVATE POPPOL! WORKED THROUGH THE NIGHT. WITH A PEN IN HIS HAND AND THE PAPERS 


RUSTLING UNDER HIS FINGERS, A DEEP SONTENTEERT: STOLE OVER HIM. THIS WAS LIKE HIS 
OWN PEACEFUL WAR ALL OVER AGAIN 





ONLY THREE MORE 
PAGES ... WHAT A PITY! 
| HAVEN'T ENJOYED MYSELF. 
SO MUCH SINCE | LEFT THE 
BARRACKS AT CHIARO, 











A HAND SWUNG UP ABOVE THE SILL OF THE 
OPEN WINDOW. THE GRENADE LANDED 
WITH A HEART-STOPPING THUMP ON THE 
PAPERS IN FRONT OF PRIVATE POPPOLI. 











te 


a ——— 


0 SWIPED IT OFF THE DESK, FO 
MAN, HE THOUGHT QUICKLY . . . THE 
PAPERS INT 
THE SAFE 
SCHNELL! 
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GN SHAKY LEGS, PRIVATE POPPOL! 
SCUTTLED ACROSS TO THE METAL 
SAFE, HE BUNDLED AN ARMFUL OF MAMMA MIA! 
PAPERS INSIDE. THE GERMAN 1 KNEW IT WAS 
BROUGHT THE REST . -. - TOO PEACEFUL! 





SUDDENLY, THE GRENADE WENT OFF WITHA & 


DEAFENING ROAR. PRIVATE POPPOL! JOINED 17 
THE PAPERS IN THE METAL SAFE. 
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PRIVATE POPPOLI WAS-RESUMING HIS 


UNCOMFORTABLE JOURNEY HOME .. - 





HURRY IT UP THERE, 
LADS! OUT OF THE WINDOW 
WITH IT... WE'LL OPEN IT 

UP IN THE FOREST. 


aoe 17 “3 


Cor... WEIGHS 
ATON! ARE You suRE 
THERE ARE ONLY PAPERS 

IM (7, SARGE? 














FTHE SAFE WAS MANAANDLED ON TO THE 
WINDOW SILL .. . JUST AS A GROUP OF 
/GERMAN PANZER TROOPS APPEARED 
"ROUND THE CORNER OF THE HOUSE .. . 


CHUCK THE THING. 
‘QUT, MEN. . .THERE'S 
NOTHING IN IT 
THAT'LL BREAK! 


HOLD THEM, 
CHAPS... 
WE'VE GOT To GET 
THOSE PAPERS 
BACK TO OUR 
INTELLIGENCE 





THE SAFE Hit THE GROUND Wh 

SHAKING THUD. THE MUFFLED SOUND 
WHICH CAME FROM INSIDE IT WAS DROWNED. 
BY THE HAMMERING TOMMY GUNS’. . + | 





MAJOR BERG JOINED HIS MEN, AS THE TWO 
BRITISH, SOLDIERS WERE STAGGERING ACROSS 


THE LAWN WITH THE SAFE. HE HOWLED WITH 


no 
bX you LET THE 
ENGLANDER MADMEN 
STEAL MY PAPERS FROM 
UNDER MY NOSE. WIPE 
THEM OUT, YOU 
FOOLS! 








SPURRED ON BY THE MAJOR, THE 
GERMANS ADVANCED AS FAR AS 
THE LOW HEDGE ON ONE SIDE 
OF THE LAWN. THE BRITISH 
FELL BACK TO THE LOW HEDGE 


ON THE OTHER SIDE . NO GOOD, 


you TWO... 

COME BACK! 

COVER THEM, 
CHAPS! 


WHE SAFE LAYAN THE MIODLE OF THE LAWN 
BETWEEN TWO FIRES. BULLETS WHAMGED 
AINST ITS METAL Bg nee 
Lt WAS PACKING A oF ‘J 
INTO HIS JOURNEY HOME 








Ned Wh 
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A FLANK ATTACK DIVIDED THE ATTENTION [~~ — re 
(OF THE 5.A.S.MEN. MAJOR BERS LEAPED 

| HoaRseLy To HIS FEET . 





FORWARD! 
THIS IS OUR 





THE GERMANS HAD REACHED THE 
SAFE BY THE TIME SEQGEANT LOG6'S 
SECTION HAD DEALT WITH THE 
FLANK.ATTACK. CAPTALN CHAMPNEY 
RALLIED HIS MEN . 





DON'T LET THEM 
GET AWAY WITH IT, CHAPS 
. +» FOLLOW ME! 


eS 
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‘THE GERMANS FELL BACK BEFORE THE 
FRESH HAIL OF LEA THE SAFE 
DROPPED WITHACLANG AGAIN . . . 





Mateus THE IEN TOOK A FIRM GRIP ote. 
mt ‘SAFE. IT WeEDED FOUR MEN To CARRY 

EY GOT IT TO THEIR SIDE OF THE LAWN. 
SERGEANT LOGG SHOUTED EAGERLY 


SIR... THERE'S 
A TRUCK PARKED ON 
THE oa BEHIND 


VERY THING, 
SERGEANT. . 

CARRY ON WHILE 
1 DIScouRAGE 
THE JERRIES, 


ree Be freien i= 
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THE GERMANS. WERE DISCOURAGED. WHILE 
THEY HUGGED THE FLIMSY COVER OF THEIR 
HEDGE, THE SAFE WAS CARTED ACROSS TO 
THE TRUCK . . 





OKAY, SiR! 


? 
a G 
a T 4 oa LET'S CALL IT j 
pedal pot. ay ee 


cer 


CHUCK 
1T ABOARD, 
MATES! 











THE SAFE DROPPED WITH A CLANG IN THE 
BACK OF THE TRUCK, THE S.A.S, MEN 
FOLLOWED IT AS THE ENGINE COUGHED 
AND ROARED. 


JOLLY 
600D SHOW, 
CHAPS! 


Cor! 1 HOPE WHATEVER'S 
IN THIS BLINKING SAFE IS 
WORTH ALL THE SWEAT WE'VE 

PUT INTO GETTING IT! 
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THE TRUCK LEAPED FORWARD. IT SHAVED A SLEEK GERMAN-STAFF CAR ON ITS FURIOUS 
JOURNEY DOWN THE DRIVE. MAJOR BERG LOOKED AT THAT STAFF CAR AND GROANED. 






















TEUFEL! 
THE HERR GENERAL! 
1AM RUINED! 


ABOVE THE LAST HECTIC CLATTER OF A TOMMY GUN, AS THE TRUCK LURCHED OUT THROUGH THE 
GATES OF THE VILLA BARRANO, CAPTAIN CHAMPNEY SIGHED. . . 


PITY WE COULDN'T 

RESCUE POOR OLD POPPOL! 
WHILE WE WERE AT IT, 

SERGEANT! 
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FWENTY MINUTES LATER, THE TRUCK WAS 
WELL CLEAR OF PURSUIT IN THE SILENT. 
FOREST... 





























WELL, WE GOT THE 
PAPERS, CAPTAIN... .THE 
R.A.F BOYS WILL BE ABLE 
TO PLASTER THOSE SECRET 
DEFENCES BEFORE THE 
JERRIES CAN FIND AND 
USE THEM. 





TOO TRUE, SERGEANT! 
WE MIGHT AS WELL OPEN uP 
THE SAFE NOW. NO NEED TO 
CART IT AROUND WITH US 





». WE ONLY WANT 
WHAT'S INSIDE. 












THEY OPENED THE SAFE. THE LITTLE MAN ‘a 
INSIDE IT SAID JUST SIX WORDS, BUT THEY 
CAME FROM THE BOTTOM OF HIS HEART . - « 


PLEASE CAN | GO 
HOME NOW? 











THEY PRISED POPPOLI OUT OF THE SAFE. 
‘THEY BRUSHED HIM DOWN AND GAVE HIM 
A CIGARETTE. CAPTAIN CHAMPNEY 
SHOOK HIS HEAD SYMPATHETICALLY 


WE KNOW HOW You 
FEEL, POPPOLI OLD CHAP... 
IT'S ROTTEN LUCK! BUT THERE'S A 
JERRY ARMY BETWEEN YOU AND CASTELMONTE 
AND WE'LL HAVE TO CLEAR IT OUT OF THE 
WAY FIRST. . . YOU JUST STICK AROUND 
WITH US AND WE'LL GET YOu 


| SUPPOSE You'RE RIGHT 
+ .. BUT I WISH you'D 
HURRY UP AND FINISH 

A YOUR WAR... 


THE STOLEN TRUCK ROARED ON TOWARDS THE BRITISH LINES, THE SUN WAS BRIGHT FOR QUITE 
A LONG WHILE, PRIVATE POPPOLI FELT ALMOST PEACEFUL. 





cor... 
YEAH... BUT HE 
Geeten's A 6LUTTON LOOKS PRETTY PEACEFUL 
FOR PUNISHMENT, 
ISN'T HE? 


SOMETHING 1S SURE 
TO HAPPEN! 
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SOMETHING HAPPENED. THE TRUCK HAD REACHED 
THE GERMAN FRONT LINE. .1T PUNCHED THRUST 
AT TOP SPEED UNDER A-HAIL na LEAD 


FM] pads 
wee i 


ae 











IN THE BACK OF THE TRUCK PeIVANE: 
ROPPOLI| TUCKED HIS HEA’ 
BETWEEN HIS SnOULDEES AND. SIGHED 





wat m0 i sav? 
IMMA MIAL 


Chapter 2, Home, Sweet Home! 


SIX MONTHS LATER, THE BULLETS WERE STILL WHINING ABOVE PRIVATE POPPOLI'S HEAD. IT 


WAS MAY, 1944, AND FHE BATTLEFIELD HAD SHIFTED NORTHWARD TO THE ABRUZZI, BUT THE 
BULLETS WERE JUST AS Naisy . . 








MAMMA MIA... 
WILL IT NEVER END... 





THE EIGHTH ARMY HAD 
SLOGGED UP TO THE GUSTAV 
LINE 6Y THe Seneca oF ‘<i 
(943. THERE THEY HAI iL, LM 40) 

i [Seaveo Foe rive MONTHS, | es Vaal TALLY 
BOGGED DOWN BY THE . SES) wees Ce aHioUT 
WEATHER AND THE GERMANS. a Te eUreesh 
PRIVATE POPPOL! HAD BEEN 





ar FOLLOW ME! 
BOGGED DOWN WITH THEM. = Nt . 











Man Of Destiny iT] 
ALL WINTER, THE LITTLE ITALIAN HAD WAITED IMPATLENTLY, SEPARATED FROM HIS HOME ! 
TOWN OF CASTELMONTE ONLY BY SIXTY MILES AND A HEDGE OF GERMAN STEEL. THEN, Inc 
EIGHTH ARMY HAD LUNGED FORWARD AGAIN . j 








MAMMA MIA . . . MY EYES 
ARE PLAYING TRICKS ON ME. .- . 
IT'S A MIRAGE .. - 








BUT IT WAS NOTA MIRAGE THAT PRIVATE POPPOL! SAW ON THAT MORNING IN MAY. IT WAS | 
ASIGNPOST . . . ’ 












{T DOES 
SAY SO... 
CASTELMONTE 
TEN KILOMETROS 
++. MIRACOLOSO! 
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STRAY BULLETS STILL SANG OVER THE 
LITTLE ITALIAN'S HEAD. HE IGNORED 
THEM NOW. AFTER EIGHT HARROWING 
MONTHS AND THREE HUNDRED TERRIBLE fLL WALK, 
plea PRIVATE POPPOLI WAS NEARING THAT'S WHAT I'LL DO 

fe : S «++ CAN'T WAIT WHILE: 
THE GENERAL HAS 

HIS LARK. 











CAPTAIN BASIL CHAMPNEY_AND HIS 
SPECIAL AIR SERVICE UNIT WERE ACTING 
AS ADVANCED INFANTRY AGAIN. THEY 
CLEARED OUT THE GERMAN SPANDAU 
NEST WITHOUT MUCH DIFFICULTY. WHEN 





THEY GOT BACK TO THE ROAD AGAIN . .. 


LUMME, SiR! 


PoppoLi! 
WELL, I'M BLOWED/ 
You've GOT 70 Give 
THE LITTLE CHAP 
MARKS FOR TRYING! 
COME. ON... 
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THE JEEP CAUGHT UP WITH PRIVATE POPPOL! THE SMILE UNDER CAPTAIN CHAMPNEY'S 
TWO HUNDRED YARDS ALONG THE ROAD. HE MOUSTACHE WAS A KINDLY ONE . . « 
LOOKED UP, BUT'HE DID NOT STOP WALKING... : 
GOOD FOR YOU, OLD CHAP! | SUPPOSE 
i I CAN'T PERSUADE You TO STAY WITH US 
tl, OLD CHAR AND HAYE SOME FUN . .. NO? I THOUGHT 
WHERE ARE You HOME, GENERAL NOT! BUT YOU MIGHT AS WELL HOP 
+++ CASTELMONTE, ABOARD .. . WE'LL MAKE A DETOUR 


GOING? 
TEN KILOMETROS... AND RUN YOU UP TO YOUR 
OLD HOME TOWN. 


GRAZIE, GENERAL, 
GRAZIE! 























PRIVATE POPPOLI STOOD UP EXCITEDLY 
IN THE JEEP AS IT CLIMBED THE ROAD THINK OF THOSE MARRIAGE 
TO THE LITTLE TOWN . . LICENCES WAITING FOR ME, GENERAL 
Le — +» AND THOSE BIRTH CERTIFICATES. 
ZF WON'T THEY BE GLAD TO SEE 
ME IN CASTELMONTE! 
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'T WAS MARKET DAY IN CASTELMONTE, BUT 
BUSINESS WAS SLACK. ONE REASON FOR THIS 
WAS THE PRESENCE OF THREE LARGE ARMY 
TRUCKS AND A STAFF CAR IN THE MARKET 
SQUARE. 























YOU HEAR, MEN... 
THE OBERLEUTNANT 
1S IN A HURRY, 















THE TRUCKS AND THE STAFF CAR BELONGED TO THE 
WEHRMACHT. THE HARSH VOICE OF THE OFFICER 
BELONGED TO OBERLEUTNANT KURT BERG . . . 


(ae: et 
(Te 








WE WILL LEAVE THE TOWN 

IMMEDIATELY, CORPORAL. THE HERR 

GENERAL IS FORMING A NEW DEFENSIVE 

LINE TO THE NORTH, FOLLOW 
My CARS 




















=i) 
JAWO: 
HER. 
OBERLEL 


HL, 
R 
UTNANT! 
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THE BURLY GERMAN HAD BEEN REQUCED 
IN RANK AFTER THE AFFAIR AT THE VILLA 
BARRANO, IT HAD NOT IMPROVED HIS 
TEMPER. THE PEOPLE OF CASTELMONTE 
HEARD HIS ANNOUNCEMENT WITH DELIGHT 









MIRACOLOSO! 
YOu HEAR... THE TEDESCHI 
ARE LEAVING CASTELMONTE! 
THERE WILL BE NO 
FIGHTING HERE! 


























A GERMAN SOLDIER HAD BEEN POSTED ASA 
LOOKOUT AT THE SOUTHERN END OF THE TOWN... THE ENGLANDERS, 
HERR OBERLEUTNANT. ..- 


MANY JEEPS! UP THE HILL 
FROM THE SOUTH THEY COME, 
FOWARDS CASTELMONTE . 








J OBERLEUTNANT BERG SMILED HARSHLY. 
| HE HAD AN OLD.SCORE TO SETTLE WITH WE WILL STAY A 
THE BRITISH, AND HE LIKED LITTLE, MEN . . . LONG 
AMBUSHES | . . ENOUGH TO WELCOME THE.ENGLANDERS/ 
HIDE THE TRUCKS ROUND THE CORNER/ 
SAFETY CATCHES OFF/ 
RAPID FIRE WHEN | GIVE 
“THE worD/ 





DOLOROSO ... 
CASTELMONTE WILL BE 
A BATTLEFIELD! 


THE TOWNSFOLK SCATTERED FEARFULLY AS THE ROAR OF ‘BRSINES: SWELLED FROM THE 


| SOUTH. THE GERMANS WERE ALREADY HIDDEN 





THE ENGLISH 
COME...WHY COULD 
THEY NOT LEAVE us 

ALONE? 


‘THE TEDESCHI WOULD HAVE 
GONE IN PEACE IF THEY HAD 
NOT COME POKING THEIR 
NOSES IN/ 





IT WAS A DESERTED. CASTELMONTE WHICH 
PRIVATE POPPOLI RETURNED TO IN TRIUMPH 





AFTER HIS SERVICE IN THE WARS. 






THE JEEPS PULLED UP IN THE DESERTED 
SQUARE. PRIVATE POPPOL! CLIMBED DOWN. 
HE STOOD STILL FOR A LONG HAPPY MOMENT. 
HIS JOURNEY WAS OVER . . - 














ATTENZIONE, AMICOS! 
WHERE ARE you? ITIS |, POPPOLI! 
YOUR TOWN CLERK IS BACK 
TO PUT YOUR AFFAIRS IN 
oRDER! 















CARs os 
THIS 1S CASTELMONTE, 
GENERAL! LISTEN TO THE 
SILENCE .. . THE QUIETNESS 
.. THE PEACEFULNESS! 
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'T WAS. THEN THAT OBERLEUTNANT KURT BERG Ze 
SPRANG HIS TRAP... AND THE MARKET e 

SQUARE OF CASTELMONTE EXPLODED IN 

PRIVATE POPPOLI'S FACE. 















Senet 1G 
g ZAI” 


~ 3) 
ae 4 


( ie yy “hd 
iN WY HY 
LG Xx 





.CAPTAIN CHAMPNEY REACTED SWIFTLY 
AND AGGRESSIVELY TO THE GERMAN 
CHALLENGE... 


OUR LUCK'S 
IN, CHAPS . .. 
JERRIES... 
GIVE THEM 
socks! 





















PRIVATE POPPOL! HAD 
TURNED AWAY FROM THE 
GERMAN ONSLAUGHT. HE 
WAS JUST IN TIME TO FACE 
JHE FIRST WITHERING 

BURST OF BRITISH FIRE... 
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TALLY- HO, 
CHAPS! 





























UNDER THE VEGETABLE STALL, PRIVATE 
POPPOLI HUGGED THE SHUDDERING 
COBBLES OF PEACEFUL CASTELMONTE 








ALL ACROSS THE SQUARE, MEN STRUGGLED 
iT THE TOPPLING STALLS WITH 


AMONGS’ 
BULLETS AND RIFLE BUTTS AND FISTS . . .- 
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CAPTAIN BASIL CHAMPNEY LOOKED uP 
REGRETFULLY AS THE GERMANS RAN. THERE 
WAS SOMETHING DISTASTEFUL To HIM IN 

ATTACKING MEN WITH THEIR BACKS TURNED. 




























PAUSED FOR BREATH NOW, DODGED A BRITISH 
RIFLE BUTT AND BARKED A HASTY ORDER. .. 


















HOLO IT, CHAPS! WE'LL 
CATCH ‘EM FASTER 
IN JEEPS! 


ENOUGH, MEN! 
WITHDRAW! 
TO THE TRUCKS! 















SO LONG, PoPPOLi 
OLD CHAP/ THANKS FoR 


PRIVATE POPPOLI EMERGED UNSTEADILY FROM THE 
WRECK OF THE VEGETABLE STALL IN TIME TO SEE 
THE PaRty/ 


THE LAST OF CAPTAIN CHAMPNEY AND HIS. MEN... 


y 
Y 
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THE ROARING ENGINES OF THE BELLIGERENTS | 
DIED AWAY IN THE DISTANCE. PEACE RETURNED 
TO THE MARKET SQUARE OF CASTELMONTE. | 





















PRIVATE POPPOLI STOOD ALONE IN THE MIDST 
OF THE DESOLATION AND GROANED 





POPPOLI . . Ae 
SS dibneailee { SACK FROM THE WAR... 
ry HE HAS BROUGHT (T 
[—_s WITH HIME 












HE WiLL 
PUT OUR AFFAIRS 
IN ORDER, HE 
says! 
























GOME- VOICES WERE RAISED ttt 
PRIVATE POPPOLI'S DEFENCE .. - 






NOTHING! 
IT WAS NoT 
HIS FAULT! 


CASTELMONTE! 
U 
























OF AMMUNITION TO HAND - 





THE TOWNSFOLK OF CASTELMONTE WERE 
UPSET. TREY FELT THE NEED To RELIEVE 
THEIR FEELINGS. THERE WAS PLEN 











PRIVATE POPPOLI HAD SAID 
NOTHING ALL THIS WHILE. 
WHEN THE VEGETABLES 
BEGAN TO FLY, HE TUCKED 
HIS HEAD INTO HIS 
SHOULDERS WITH AN EASE 
BORN OF LONG PRACTICE. 
HE SIGHED DEEPLY . - - 


AFTER THREE HUNDRED MILES AND A LOAD OF 
TROUBLES, PRIVATE POPPOLI WAS HOME. . - 


5 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS ... ACTION...DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 117.—THE TROUBLED No. 119.—THUNDER IN THE 
SEA 





DESERT 


wIcTURnE 
LIBRARY © 





Some men deserve to die—Kapitan They were a fighting unit, second to 
Kurt Wolf of U-boat 97 was such a_ none, forged in the heat and fury of 
man ! the desert war. 
ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 

No. 118.—HEAT OF BATTLE 
Next month's FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
November 6th, are :-— 
No. 120.—THE VALLEY OF No. 122._THE SAVAGE ISLAND 


DEATH 
No. 121.—HELL’S HOTTEST No. 123 —NUET URE IN THE 
ST 


ACRE. 






IT TOP nirreRENT ITEMS 
2 arch MN . 


YOU GET 116 ion 
| ALL DIFFERENT S x 
GENUINE STAMPS Lar we 


including: MONACO—Lourdes diamond shape; 
GERMANY — Sputnik; RED CHINA— Liberation 
ALBANIA — 1921 Revolution (3); LATVIA— Airman; 
CZECH—Stalin: ESTONIA—Nazi Issue; ALLIED MILITARY 
GOV'T; ISRAEL; ARGENTINA and dozens of other 
fascinating and unusual stamps from all over the world 
You also get: 88 stamp size Flags of the Nations to dress 
up your album! Planet Mail and Boy Scout Souvenir sheets! 
FREE! Complete set of 4 facsimiles of the historic Suez 
Fhe Canal Co. stamps. Issued 92 years ago—withdrawn within 
| month. Originals sell for up to £50 each at auction! 
GRAND TOTAL 208 DIFFERENT ITEMS. USUALLY 
é ; 6/6. ALL FOR | /- TO INTRODUCE OUR BARGAIN 
i y APPROVALS. (APPROVALS ARE STAMPS SENT TO 
- : YOU FOR FREE INSPECTION. BUY WHAT YOU WANT, 
i) RETURN THE REST IN 14 DAYS.) 
i : Money back if not 100%, delighted 


i ‘ j SEND NAME AND ADDRESS AND |/- ASK 
hh 2 





FOR LOT P.4 OR MAIL COUPON TODAY 


TO: EDEN utp eer 
50, NMARK HILL, 
|] LONDON Ses (LoTP4) | 
] enclose 1/-. Rush me the complete collection of 
208 different items including the 4 Suez facsimiles. 


Send a selection of bargain approvals for free 
examination. 


(Please print carefully!) 


BROADWAY APPROVALS. so. penmarx Hi. LONDON.S.E5 


Please ‘eli your parents you are repiymg to this advertisement 





